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Sunday Schools for Sailors. 


An enthusiastic veteran in the Sun- 
day School enterprise, who las been 
identified with its history in this city 
and in Brooklyn for a quarter of a 
century—who was one of tue origina- 

rs of the first Mission School—who 
a done and given more to promote 
the cause than any man in the circle 
of our acquaintance—and, not content 
with earnest and wide-spread labors 
at home, has devoted himself to the 
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introduction and improvement of the 
system in foreign lands—(such honor 
is due to one whose modesty would 
forbid it)—-this friend has conceived 
and proposed to us the idea of Sunday 
Schools for Seamen. fi 


We speak of it as anew conception, 
for such it is to the writer of this ar- 
ticle, though possibly it may not be so 
to others. We know of no attempt 
to realize it. We doubt not there 
may have been instances of Bible-class— 
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suits, I am reminded of the truthful 
lines of the poet Longfellow, on Re- 
tribution : 


‘¢ Though the mills of God grind slowly, yet they 
grind exceeding small ; 

Though with patience He stands waiting. with ex- 
actness grinds He all,”’ 


God never forgets his people, for 
their names are engraven upon the 
palms of his hands ; neither does God 
forget to punish those who transgress 
his known laws: LHvery mast-head 
shout “There she blows,” and every 
echo from the deck, “lower away, 
boys,”’ made upon the Sabbath, are so 
many open declarations of war against 
the government of God over this 
world. 

Two most melancholy events have 
recently occurred among the seafaring 
community in port. The first was 
that of the death of one Richard 
Watson, an Englishman, who was 
serving as a seaman on board the 
English ship “ Orestes,” bound from 
Vancouver’s Island to Melbourne. He 
came to his death in consequence of 
blows aimed at him by the master, 
The man leaped into the sea and was 
drowned. They were out pleasure- 
boating on the Sabbath. The master 
was tried, and was acquitted of the 
charge of murder, but there is no 
doubt would have been condemned if 
he had been prosecuted for man- 
slaughter. The other is the case of a 
young man, by the name of Horton, 
belonging to Boston, who killed a 
Sandwich Islander. Horton was mate, 
and the Kanakee was steward, on 
board the “ Francis Palmer,” lying in 
harbor. Horton has not had his trial, 
but has been bound over to the Janu- 
ary term under $3,000 bonds. I do 
not suppose that, in either case, death 
came from malice aforethought, but 
is the result of that Joose, reckless 
and angry way which masters and 
officers have when they would repri- 
mand a person under their command. 
I only wonder tbere are not more se- 
rious accidents, considering the reck- 
less way of treating seamen. A man 
who cannot command his temper 
ought no more to have command of a 
ship thana mad man. An angry man 
is, for the time being, a mad man. He 
is deranged. Surely a deranged per- 
son is unfit for the command of a ship. 

The forenoon of yesterday and to- 
day I spent in the harbor going from 
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: ship to ship, conversing with seamen, 


and distributing papers, tracts, &c. 
It has always been my practice to 
visit all the ships arriving in port, and 
to do all in my power to persuade the 
crews to attend the Bethel. My suc- 
cess, this year, is very encouraging. 
Morning and evening the Bethel is 
well filled. Sometimes we are obliged 
to bring extra seats, to accommodate 
the hearers. Sailors are attentive ; 
but [ have not met with those cases 
of conviction and conversion, of late, 
which I should rejoice to witness. 
The sailor’s life while in port, as well 
as at sea, is not such as seems favora- 
ble for religious impressions. I meet 
with religious persons, but they are 
in the minority. This does not dis- 
courage me, but still it is sad to reflect 
that such vast numbers live regardless 
of their future well-being. 

‘During the week I hold two meet- 
ings for prayer and conference ; one 
on Wednesday evening, at the Bethel, 
and the other on Friday evening, at 
the Sailor’s Home Reading Room. 
We always have some sailors present, 
and they frequently enliven our exer- 
cises by their spirited remarks. Not 
long since, a Mr. , of New Lon- 
don, belonging to the hospital, arose 
and declared that within a few weeks 
he had found Christ precious to his 
soul. Such instances encourage the 
thought, that the Holy Spirit’s influ- 
ence is hovering around us. O! that 
we might more frequently witness the 
manifestation of his gracious presence 
in our midst. 

So far as the external means are 
concerned, seamen visiting Honolulu 
are highly favored. Here the Bethel 
flag has waved for nearly thirty years. 
Our Home is in successful operation. 
The “Friend” is distributed freely 
among them. Good books abound. 
Our marine hospital is well managed. 
There is a tolerably good public sen- 
timent upon the subject of doing good 
among seamen. We now need a gra- 
cious visitation of the Holy Spirit, such 
as God appears to be granting to Ire- 
land and soine other parts of the world. 
I would earnestly entreat the friends 
of seamen, reading the Macazinr, to 
remember us, or remember their sons, 
husbands, brothers, and countrymen, 
afloat in the Pacific, and visiting Hono- 
lulu. 8. C.D. 
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Lahaina Chaplaincy. 
Rey. S. E. Bisuop, Chaplain. 
Lanaina, Oct. Ist, 1859. 


What can I find worthy of mention 
in my distant little marine parish, 
while you at the center of commerce 
have such great doings of the Lord’s 
grace among seamen toreport? Yet, 
we who are abroad would not be for- 
gotten ; and we know there are many 
who do not forget their wandering sons 
in'‘distant seas. 

I think I reported in my last letter 
the interesting case of an old black 
man who was near the point of death. 
We buried him a few days after—he 
died in a very joyful state of mind, 
and full of hope. 

_ _ The fall fleet come in but slowly. 

Those whose work is to pander to the 
passions of sailors, and lure them on 
to sin as their prey are all ready 
with their various means of attraction. 
There have been great changes among 
this class, and a better state of things 
exist than formerly, though it is still 
bad enough. One man, the most un- 
scrupulous and active of all, has ap- 
parently become a changed man, and 
engaged in lawful industry. He is 
said to have been a Sydney convict, 
has sinned against less light probably 
than others, and is reclaimed out of a 
deep darkness. We hope to see his 
characteristic energy exerted for good, 
as it will be, if the change is genuine. 

Last Sabbath was an interesting 
day. The chapel was better filled 
than it has been for some months. 
About a dozen men came in from one 
ship, headed by two of their officers ; 
most of the same party were at the 
hospital in the afternoon to attend 
the religious services there. The 
scene would be an interesting one to 
you. I stand by a table in the door 
of the largest ward. Behind me is 
the neat court, with its grand shade 
trees. Around are the patients, seat- 
ed upon the beds or on seats brought 
in for the purpose. One has lost his 


right leg above the knee; another is’ 


nearly blind, an elderly man; one 
who always sits in the rocker, is re- 
covering from paralysis ; two of those 
mild looking Portuguese, from the 
Western Islands, recline on their beds 
low in the latter stages of consump- 


tion; and yonder is a fine 1] ooking 
young man, full of attention, whose 
legs are shackled with heavy irons to 
prevent his sudden escapades. He 
was struck on the head by a whale 
last Winter, and is deranged. When 
his fits are on the place resounds with 
his jolly songs. The number now in 
the hospital is small, but in a few 
weeks they will be thronging in, a 
forlorn crew, with all shapes of scurvy, 
rheumatism, dysentery, and consump- 
tion. In this fine climate, and under 
the good care of our excellent physi- 
cian and steward, most of them will 
recover, and some will leave inashort 
time, while others will remain unul 
Spring. 

Meeting over, on our way back one 
of the company drew me to one side, 
and expressed the religious concern 
which for some time had possessed 
him. He was from Belfast, Ireland, 
the son of respectable parents, him- 
self intelligent and well-appearing. 
He professed to be trying to be a 
Christian, but not to have found clear 
satisfaction. I urged him to take a 
decided course, and rest his all on the 
kind Savior. I also told him of the 
glorious revival prevailing at his own 
home, and encouraged him _to believe 
that some were earnestly praying for 
him there. 

A young man from Maine, has just 
called on me with a letter for a mis- 
sionary in Ascension, which he wishes 
me to forward. He is the oldest son 
of a widowed mother, to whom he is 
anxious to hasten back. 

Yours truly, 
S. E. Bisuop, 


ig tes 
Valparaiso. 
Dirck Vor Krevelin, Sailor Missionary. 


Reports for Four Months, from June 1st 
to September 30th. 


June 5th—Held service on board 
the British ship Edmund Preston; 
attendance 55; very attentive. June 
12th—Held service on board the same 
ship; attendance 22. June’ 19th— 
Service again on board the same ship ; 
attendance 45. June 26th—Service 
on board the British ship Dalhousie ; 
attendance 20; very interesting. 
June 28th—Collected, $15, for the 
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Bethel. June 30th—Collected $20; 
had some very interesting conversa- 
tion with. captains. July 3rd—Held 
service on board the British ship, Dal- 
housie ; attendance, 20. On the 7th 
received two letters from the coast, 
one from a captain who was almost 
persuaded to be a Christian, stating 
his desire to become one, and with 
the help of God would try to be 
wholly a Christian; the other from a 
seaman, speaking of what he had to 
contend with, and wishing for the 
house of God; collected $10 for the 
Bethel. On the 17th held service on 
board the American ship Elmira, 
Captain Bartlett ; attendance, 20; at- 
tentive. On the 19th collected $15 
for the Bethel. On the 20th had 
some very interesting conversation 
with some captains; those captains 
who before denied me their ships, have 
pressed me much to come and hold 
service on board. July 2lst—Held 
service on board the American bark, 
Crusado, about 18 present; but very 
interesting meeting. July 23rd—Col- 
lected $13 for the Bethel. Some cap- 
tains agreed to let their men go on 
liberty on week days and not on the 
Lord’s day. July 24th—Held service 
three times in the morning on board 
the British ship Santiago; attendance, 
45, Afternoon, on board of the Ameri- 
can bark, Elmena, about 30 attended. 
At night on board the American bark, 
Crusado, attendance 20. About 90 
different persons heard the Gospel, 
among whom were 5 ladies, 8 captains, 
the rest officers and men. I hope 
some good has been done on that day. 
In the morning there were three men 
most of the time in tears. At night 
there were four men much affected. 
In the afternoon, after I had done 
speaking, a captain stood up, and gave 
a few words of warning against drink- 
ing strong drink; and after the cap- 
tain, a sailor, in simple and earnest 
words, invited his shipmates to the 
Lamb of God who taketh away the 
sin of the world. July 26—Collected 
$10 for the Bethel. Had. some con- 
versation with one man very much 
inclined to become a follower of Jesus. 
July 29th--Collected $8.50 for the 
Bethel. July 30th—Held service on 
board of the British ship, Santiago, in 
the morning ; attendance, 45. In the 
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evening on board the British ship, 
Briganzie; attendance, 50; very in- 
teresting ; about 70 different persons 
heard the Gospel; among them, nine 
captains, seven officers, and one lady. 
I hope good has been done, though I 
have not seen any openly converted 
to Christ; yet, some have left, pray- 
ing for mercy. To God be all the 
glory. August 7th—Held service in 
the morning on board the ship San- 
tiago , attendance, 40. In the after- 
noon on board the ship Briganzie ; at- 
tendance, 35; very interesting meet- 
ing. August 14th—Service on board 
the ship Santiago; attendance, 20. 
August 21st—Held service on board 
the British ship Sea Snake; attend- 
ance, 25. A captain made me a pre- 
sent of a new Bethel flag, and $10 
for the Bethel. He sent me also a 
letter, which I send to you with this. 
August 28th—Service on board the 
ship Sea Snake ; attendance, 20; the 
men, apparently, very much impress- 
ed. In the afternoon visited a Hol- 
land ship. Three Holland captains 
and their officers came. I preached 
Christ to them in their own tongue. 
This was the first time that I had 
been permitted to speak of this glo- 
rious Gospel of the Son of God in my 
mother tongue. September 25—Held 
service. on board the American ship, 
Oliver Jordan; attendance, 22; very 
attentive, In the afternoon visited 
the American sloop of war, Levant, 
and distributed some tracts. During 
the four months, have held service 21 
times, distributed about 600 tracts, 
sold books to the amount of §17, 
given away several Bibles and other 
publications, and collected $175.75 
for the Bethel. I am sorry that I 
cannot send a more interesting report, 
but this is all I can say with safety, 
though I believe that the seed which 
is sown here will bring forth fruit to 
tlie glory of God 
Your humble servant, 
D. V. Kreve.in. 


A Voice from Puget Sound. 
The following is the captain’s letter 
alluded to in the preceding article : 


Surp Strampout, VaLparalso, 
August 3d, 1859. 
Rey. Sir,—I write to inform you of 


e 


eee 


Port Gamble, Puget’s Sound, at the 
East side of the entrance of Flood’s 
Canal, [ have just arrived from there 
having been nearly four months load- 
ing a cargo of very large spars. Dur- 
ing the whole time of my stay there 
was no divine service held on shore. 
Lused to fly my Bethel flag on a Sun- 
day, and had many times a very good 
attendance from the shore, several of 
whom told me it was the first time 
for three years they had been ina 
place of worship. Some even came 
from Port Ludlow to be present. I 
have spoken repeatedly to many of the 
men on shore, employed by the Puget 
Sound Mill Company, at this port, (7.¢., 
Gamble or Seekald, the native name, ) 
and invariably found they were wil- 
ling to subscribe, some ten, others 
fifteen, and up to twenty dollars per 
year towards paying aclergyman, who 
would also keep a school, there being 
about fifteen boys and girls who can- 
not read or write. A good opening 
certainly for a missionary enterprise. 

There are from 200 to 250 natives 
on the spit of land opposite the Com- 
pany’s mills. The number of work- 
men employed at the mill is about 100 
to 150, which, with those who come 
from the log camps, &c., would make 
about 200, who, one erieves to say, 
are without the Word of God, with- 
out a minister, schovlmaster, doctor, 
without any of those means of grace 
and salvation which, thanks be to 
Jesus, we have. I feel sure that Puget 
Sound Mill Company would give the 
land and build the chapel and school- 
house. The benefits to them are ob- 
vious. 

The number of vessels I have seen 
in the port is twelve to fourteen at 
one time. The Company have nearly 
that number of their own. Hoping, 
for the sake of the Redeemer’s king- 
dom, as well as the good of souls, you 
will make it known where I cannot, I 
remain, Rey. Sir, yours most respect- 
fully, 

Joxun Rerp, Master, 


Ship Stamboul, 1,274 tons. 
Rev. Mr. Kreverin. 


P. S.—Ship masters would also sub- 
scribe. It will surely pred Wie 
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Callao. 
Rev. J. A. Swanry, Chaplain. 
A letter from Mr. Swaney, dated 
August 12, gives the following statis- 
tics, which, he says, “he has collected 
with a good deal of labor, to give a 
comparative view of the field at a 
glance. It will be seen there has 
been a great decrease in trade since 
1857.” The revival of business, how- 
ever, will probably bring it up to the 
former standard. 


NUMBER OF VESSELS VISITING CALLAO 
AND THE CHINCHA ISLANDS. 


CaLuao. CHINCHAS. 
Am. Eng. Tota]. Am. Eng. Total. » 
1855 223 647 870, 109 647 756. 
N56 2132825 SOla Teles ols: 
1857 308 297 605. 166 197 | 364. 
1858 ae ee 372. 86 68 154. 
g. 1, »even months. 
1859 at “S5 IES XO Sikes ee 


In the same letter he says, “It is 
difficult to visit the ships here unless 
T had a boat of'my own.” He also 
speaks of the difficulty of getting 
permission to preach on shipboard, 
“but durmg June and July he had 
made 108 calls, received 49 ; visits on 
shore 96, on shipboard 12, and attend- 
ed one funeral. 

Distributed 7 Bibles, 10 Testaments 
and 9 single books of the Bible, and 
some tracts. 

Of the U. S. Consul, Mr. Miles, he 
says, “he has shown quite an interest 
in this mission to sailors. He has at- 
tended preaching, went with me to 
eight or ten places where sailors were 
to be found, and invited them out to 
church, and engaged those men who 
have charge of sailors to influence all 
they could to come.” 

The following brief letter from 
George Petrie, Esq., general agent of 
the British Pacific Steam Navigation 
Company, shows the appreciation of 
the ministrations of our chaplain by 
the foreign residents, and that for a 
time he has been laid aside from his 
labors. 


Rev. H. Loomis. 
Dear Srr,—At the request of the 
Rey. Mr. Swaney, who is at present 
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too ill to be able to write to ye 
send you a few lines, in order that 
you may be apprised ‘of the cause of 
his continued silence. 

I deeply regret to say that for some 
weeks Mr. Swaney has been seriously 
indisposed, and has,.in consequence, 
been quite unable to attend to his 
pastoral duties, but I am glad to be 
able to inform you that he is now im- 
proving in health, and will sovon, I 
trust, be well enough to resume his 
labors. 

I am happy to state that Mr. Swa- 
ney’s ministrations have proved very 
acceptable to the Protestant inhabi- 
tants of this place, who are glad to 
learn that your society have returned 
a favorable answer to the letter which 
they addressed to you on the Ilth 
June last. Iam, Dear Sir, 

yours truly, 
Geo. Perrin. 
American Seamen’s Friend 
Society, 80 Wall Street, 
New York. 


In a letter dated December 12, Mr. 
Swaney says, “Jam still too feeble 
for chapel labor, but I think I can re- 
sume my work in two or three weeks. 
I was taken ill about the middle of 
August, and went down, down, till it 
made me shudder to look at my ema- 
ciated frame. My recovery has been 
very slow. Doctors call my disease 
‘ the acclimating fever.’ While I was 
down our little boy had the same dis- 
ease for three weeks, at the same time 
two of the girls were sick. About 
the same time Mrs. S. suffered greatly 
with a bile on her right finger. We 
had no hired help, and she was 
obliged to do everything herself. But 
singularly enough, her strength was 
according to her day.” 

“ T had commenced a sabbath school 
with six scholars, which grew to 12, 
but after I was taken ill it went down. 
[ expect soon to renew the school 
with greater advantages. 

“ About four months ago I visited 
Mr. E-—_, who was very ill, conversed 
with him about his soul, and then pro- 
posed prayer. His wife thought he 
was too weak for prayer. He had 
never enjoyed spiritual peace. Some 
time afterwards, having crawled out 
of my own sick bed, I went to see 
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him, by special request. He was 
within an hour of death, as near it, 
perhaps, as the thief on the cross, 
when he prayed to Christ. I endea- 
vored to show him the way to Jesus. 
He urged me: most earnestly to pray 
for him. Prayer was offered, and God 
heard. He testified that the love of 
God had come to his soul. ‘I have 
made my peace with God,’ said he to 
his wife. Poor sou}, Ltrust he is now 
with Christ in Paradise. I wanted to 
say much more, bet I must close. 

Yours, alton nara 

. H. Swaner. 


Copenhagen. 
Rey. P. HE. Ryprne, Chapiain. 


July, 1859. 

My Dear Brorser,—tI thank you 
for your letter of the 9th March, to- 
gether with the by-laws. The reason 
of the opposition here in Scandinavia 
is not so much on account of Baptism, 
although it contributes to it, but the 
greatest enmity arises from the seed 
of the serpent persecuting the seed 
of the woman. The doctrine of free 
grace, through Christ, is so repug- 
nant to them, that the wicked priests 
and people employ all their subtlety 
to prevent the progress of the pure 
Gospel. I+ is too much in the interest 
of unbelieving priests to hinder the 
true enlightening influences of the 
Gospel and to keep the people in ig- 
norance. They rather wish that peo- 
ple should continue to believe in the 
infallibility of the clergy, and that 
they alone have a right to understand 
and explain the Bible. The clearer 
and purer, therefore, the truths of the 
Bible are proclaimed, the more they 
rage and hate it. Dear brother, we, 
here in Scandinavia, have to fight un- 
der far more unfavorable circum- 
stances than our brethren in America, 
for you can steadily build on that good, 
evangelical ground, which is the foun 
dation of all Christian denominations 
in America. But we have first to re- 
move that Babel which is built, and 
clear the ground, before we can begin 
to build. For many years, people here 
have been accustomed to hear that 
they, in theirinfant baptism,have been 
made Christians, have received the 
Holy Ghost, and been made members 
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of the holy Catholic (general) church. , 


This false ground must first beremoved 
before the doctrine of free grace can 
find entrance into their hearts and the 
Lord alone receive the honor. There 
is nothing good in the human heart, 
and there never will be, until the 
soul, through God’s free grace, is puri- 
fied with the precious blood of Christ. 
When the Gospel is proclaimed in its 
purity the sinner must either surren- 
der to grace, or rise in opposition, ha- 
tred and enmity, towards Christ and 
his people 

On the 9th of April I left Bornholm 
for Copenhagen. where I labored 
among seamen to the 3rd of May. I 
distributed some tracts, some Bibles 
and New Testaments. I had the op- 
portunity of visiting a Russian man- 
of-war, which was laid up here to be 
repaired, it having taken damage at 
sea. The sailors received me kindly, 
and listened with respect and great 
pleasure to the word of God. Some 
of them had been in the late war, in 
the Crimea, where they had received 
severe wounds. 

On the 4th of May I left again for 
Bornholm. A number of the brethren 
came to the harbor to receive me, and 
we were filled with joy on meeting 
again. It was to me a foretaste of our 
meeting, in due time, in heaven, where 
our blessed Lord will be. The 15th 
of May I baptized two hopeful young 
men, who were full of zeal for the 
Lord. The one whose name is O. J. 
H. went out to sea some years ago. 
He was drawn along with the sinful 
current, and although very young 
was much given to drunkenness. Last 
winter he was at Copenhagen in a 
very pitiable condition. 
days he had neither food nor lodging. 
At length a captain had pity on him 
and took him to Bornholm, where he 
arrived almost without clothing, and 
half starved. When I came to Ronne, 
I had an opportunity to speak to him, 
and he attended our meetings. A 
short time after this the Lord opened 
his heart, and he is now a hopeful, 
humble Christian. Those who of late 
have been converted to the Lord have 
for the most been young people—the 
old people seem to be more hardened, 
This gives us reason to hope that the 
Lord will prepare himself a strong 
people. 


For several - 


May 25.—I left Ronne, to visit the 
towns and villages on the southern 
coast of the island. I went from vil- 
lage to village, and preached wherever 
I could find an opportunity to do so. 
Where this could not be done, I con- 
versed with the pedple and distributed 
the word of God. At some places [ 
held one, and at other places two 
meetings. Some of them were well 
attended. Everywhere there is a 
great longing for the word of God, 
but there are only few who are able 
and willing to offer up themselves for 
the mission. Blessed be God that 
there are some. A sailor by the name 
of P. S., who was converted not long 
ago, sails with a small vessel between 
Bornholm and some of the opposite 
German towns. I have encouraged 
him to labor, when he finds time, 
among the German sailors, and he has 
already distributed a number of reli- 
gious tracts among them. Another 
by the name of P. T., who has been 
converted in America, but is now liy- 
ing at a place by the name of Snoge- 
bek, I have induced to labor among 
the English seamen who may visit 
that place, or with whom he may 
meet. My plan is, that he and several 
others, who are qualified for it, should 
take part with me in the mission 
work. Another who was converted 
last winter, his name is J. K., went 
on a voyage to Iceland, where he will 
remain till autumn,! provided him with 
a number of copies of Scripture and 
other religious pamphlets, to distri- 
bute among the Icelanders. The cause 
of God makes progress in many places 
here. Many Christians appear on the 
battle-field, and the old Babylon, the 
State church—or, as it is called, the 
church of the people—receives one 
deadly blow after another. But the 
old prejudices are deeply seated, and _ 
the priests defend their privileges 
both with cunning and force. If any 
one turn to God and depart from the 
State church, they endeavor to op- 
press him, particularly when he is 
poor. A widow who had four chil- 
dren received alms, about half a dol- 
lar a week. The eldest daughter was 
now so old that she was about to be 
dismissed from school, but having at- 
tended our Sunday Schools, where 
she had received a gocd information 
about God and his word, she found 
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that it was contrary to the word of 
God to be confirmed. As the clergy- 
man now in no way could induce her 
to be confirmed, he was offended with 
the mother and at the first meeting 
of the overseers of the poor, he 
caused a third part of the poor 
widow’s alms to be taken from her. 
She has thus now no more than thirty- 
three cents a week in support of her- 
self and three children. In this way 
these people ‘endeavor to oppress the 
poor and hinder the progress of true 
Christianity. I could tell you of many 
such instances, but will not weary 
you with more. For the girls it is 
difficult to get service, and for the 
_ men to get work. Ifany one repents 
and believes, there are scarcely any 
who will have them in their service. 
It is only when they see their indus- 
try and fidelity, and that believers are 
better servants than unbelievers, that 
they appreciate them. 

In the northern parts of the island, 
where I labored last winter, of which 
I wrote to you, some awakenings have 
taken place, and two persons have 
been baptized. The one of them is a 
woman, who, together with her bro- 
ther, who has been converted in 
America, has suffered much ill-treat- 
ment: from her husband. Her bro- 
ther has now again left with several 
others, from this island, for America. 

Notwithstanding these persecutions, 
the cause of God makes steady ad- 
vance. The facts of which I inform 
you are quite true, and can be proved 
by many witnesses. 

In the beginning of June I went to 

openhagen. I have labored among 
the seamen with great success, and 
many of them receive the word of 
God with great delight. 

There is no persecution here, but 
every one can labor undisturbed. It 
affords me also pleasure to inform you 
that there are several men here who 
labor with great success. Several Me- 
thodists, who have arrived here, labor 
zealously ; they have formed a church, 
consisting of about thirty members. 
There are also others, of various 
creeds, who labor with zeal. Thus 
Christ is preached, and the dominion 
of sin is disturbed. I rejoice that my 
Lord and Saviour is honored, and that 
the Gospel is proclaimed. 


[February, 


SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 


As to the Sunday-schools, I am 
happy to say that the Lord is pleased 
to bless them and bestow particular 
grace upon them. Those in Ronne 
and Snogebek particularly, give cause 
for great joy. In Ronne several chil- 
dren have brought the Gospel home 
to their parents, and induced them to 
attend to it. These little ones have 
particularly labored against swearing, 
to which the people of Bornholm are 
much given. Wherever Sunday- 
schools have been established, I have 
seen the blessed effects of them. At 
no place the children show more zeal 
than at Snogebek. They come some- 
times an hour before the time, and 
wait outside the house till the school 
commences, and during the time of 
instruction they show much atten- 
tion. But also these little ones must 
sometimes suffer persecution, even of 
their ungodly parents, who often beat 
them because they visit the Sunday- 
school, and the children have, with 
tears, to entreat permission of their 
parents to attend the school. 

In this I see the Lord’s doing, and 
that he keeps his promise, that out of 
the mouths of babes and sucklings he 
has perfected praise. 

In the second quarter of 1859 I have 
preached 26 times, conducted 16 
prayer-meetings, made 66 house visits, 
baptized 3, visited about 170 vessels, 
distributed 18 Bibles, 120 New Testa- 
ments, 22 religious books, and about 
1,600 Tracts. 

With affectionate regards to your- 
self, and all the people of God, F re- 
main your sincere brother in Christ, 


P. E. Rypine. 
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Outline of the Labors of Rev. Charles 
Henry Plummer, Chaplain of the Pro- 
vidence Seamen’s Friend Society, Pro- 
vidence, R. I, for the Quarter ending 
October 1st, 1859. 


DISTRIBUTION OF READING MATTER. 

Bibles, 13; Testaments, 2; Hymn- 
books, 57; Reviews, 33; Pamphlets, 
231; Common Prayer, 6; Words of 
Jesus, 6; Papers, 620 ; Pages of Tracts, 


17,174; Ballad Hymns, 31;. Cards, 
1,000. 
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CALLS AND VISITS. 

_ Members of the church, congrega- 
tion, and others, 540; Marine Hos- 
pital, 6; Reform School, 1; Sick, 19; 
Vessels, 136 ; Home for Aged Women, 
5; States Prison, 2; Burying-ground,1. 

MEETINGS HELD. 
Preaching, 27; Prayer and Con- 
ference, 34; Home for Aged Women, 
7; Covenant, 2. 
MISCELLANEOUS LABORS. 


Sermons, 41; Exhortations, 49 ; 
Funerals, 5 ; Addresses, 2; Prayer, 
89, &e., &e. 


MILES TRAVELED. 
By car, carriage, stage, steam-boat, 
row-boat, and on foot, 963. 


Number of arrivals at this port, 
1,534. 


——__+ 


Fulton street Meeting. 


A chaplain in the Navy spoke of the 
continued spiritual progress among 
the men of the sea. The audience, at 
least a portion of those present, he re- 
marked, would remember, that about 
a year ago he made a request in this 
meeting, at the desire of an officer of 
the naval ship S¢. Louis, then just 
leaving for sea, that the small praying 
band on board (most of them recent 
converts from the recruiting ship 
North Carolina) might not only with- 
stand the new temptations inevitable 
to their calling, but might be instru- 
mental in the conversion of the im- 
penitent on board. The first letters 
received from the St. Lowis had not 
been of an encouraging character, so 
far as this latter desire of the pious 
sailors was concerned. They conti- 
nued, however, steadfast in well- 
doing,not forgetting to assemble them- 
selves together, and recent letters had 
advised the speaker of several con- 
versions on board and a considerable 
spirit of inquiry. They were much 
encouraged. The same speaker was 
also in receipt of recent intelligence 
from pious men of the Navy in service 
at other stations. He had just heard 
from the flagzhip of the Hast India 
squadron. Some thirteen conversions 
had recently taken place on board 
that ship, and the interest also per- 
vaded other crews to some extent. 


The ship Roanoke, stationed at Singa- 
pore, although when she left here 
there was but a single pious sailor on 
board, now numbered ten, who had 
passed from death unto life —Evang. 


=. 


Notices, 


We have taken our books and made 
out alphabetically the bills of ald in 
arrears for subscription to the Sailors’ 
Magazine. Probably many of these 
bills will reach individuals who sup- 
posed they were receiving the Maga- 
zine gratuitously. Such will please 
inform us of the fact, that the matter . 
may be set RiGHT on our books. 


Subscribers receiving the Sailors’ 
Magazine, and who do not preserve 
them for binding, would confer a favor 
by returning the December Number, 
1859, to this office by mail. 
eo 

Receipts for December, 1859. 
Marne. 


Bath, Winter street Congregational Ch,, 25 50 
Central Church, 83 00 


' Portland, W. Ryan, 5 00 
Yarmouth, Ladies’ Bethel Society, const. 
Miss Betsey Seabury L. M,, 
New HAmpPsuire. 
Bath, Congregational Church, 7 30 
Claremont, Congregational Church, 22 68 
Haverhill, Cong. Ch, const. Rev. John D. 
Emerson L. M., acknowledged inDec. 
No from Massachusetts. 
Hampton, Congregational Church, j10 50 
West Lebanon, Congregational Church, 8 06 
VERMONT. 
Chelsea, Cong. Church, const, Joseph G. 
Houghton L, M (balance), | 1 06 
Greensboro, Cong. Church, const, Noyes a 


F. Waterman, L, M., 
Peacham, 8. School Class, Ship’s Library, 10 00 
West Brattleboro, Cong. Chnrch, 20 00 


West Westminster, A Friend, 5 00 
MassaCHUsETTS. 
Beverly, Ladies’ S. F. Soc, const. Mrs, 
Lydia L, Bacheller L. M., 3 20 00 
Boston, A Friend, Ships’ Library, 10 00 
Contuit Port, Monthly Concert, 12 00 
Conway, First Congregational Church, 9 25 
Chatham, Congregational Church, 10 00 
Dracutt, West Congregational Church, 16 50 
First Congregational Church, 25 
Danvers, Center Cong. Church 8, Scheol 
Ships’ Library, 10 00 
Greenfield, Second Congregational Ch., 47 40 
Grafton, E, B, Bigelow, cons: ,Mrs. Susan 
Wheeler Ll. M. 20 00 
Lawrence, Lawrence street Church, 1117 
New Braintree, Congregational Church. 15 00 
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North Bridgewater, Cong, Ch., Ship’s Lib. 10 00 
Northfield, Trinitarian Church, 2 25 
Randolph, First Cong. Ch. and Parish, 

$20 from Mrs Alden, const. her daugh- 

ter, Sarah B. Alden, L. \., 49 54 
Spencer, Isaiah and Sybel Green, two 


Ship’s Libraries, 20 00 

£ Sherburne, Congregational Church, 138 80 
Wenham, First Cong. Church, const. Rev. 

I. 8. Sewall, L. M., 23 03 


Whitinsville, Estate of the late Dea. Ezra 
W. Fletcher, P. Whitin Dudley, Esq., 
5 


executor, 00 00 
Winchester, Congregational Church, 53 16 
Connecricor. 
Berlin, Ladies’ Sewiug Society, 4 00 
Two Ladies, 1 00 
Brimingham, Cong. Ch., const. Robert O. 
Naramore, L. M., fs 24 00 
Darien Congregational Church, 8 12 
8. School, t 3 33 
Danbury, Congregational Church, 61 O01 
East Haddam, Rey. Isaac Parsons, 2 00 
East Woodstock, S. School. 10 00 


Mrs. Lucy Paine, const William Henry 

Paine L. M. 20 00 
2 50 
22 13 


135 00 
10 00 


J 
Fairfield, Congregational Ch. (balance), 
Greensfurms, Congregational Church, 
Hartford, Estate of late Aaron A. Hos- 
ford, per Seth Terry, Esq., 
Hotehkissville, Judah Balwin, 


Montville, Stephen Congdon, 11 00 
Middletown, First Cong. Ch., 54 00 
Milford, Plymouth Church, 82 55 

First Congregational Church, 42 30 


Norwich, Rey. Dr. Bond’s Church, $20 
from Cen. W. Williams and Wife, const. 


George Perkins L. M., 100 00 
Rev, Mr. Gulliver's Church, 41 00 
Rev. Mr. Adam’s Church, 35 67 
W.-P. Green, Esq., 20 00 
L. 8. Carew, 5 00 

Norwalk, First Congregational Ch., 80 27 


New London, Thank Offering, const Rey. 
Ezra Withey, of New London, and 
Charles Northend, Esq., of New Brit- 
tain, lL. D., 

First Congregational Church, 
Ridgefield, Methodist Epis. Ch., const. 
Rev. J. J. Woolley L. M., (balance,) 
Stonington, balance, 1 00 
Torringford, Congregational Church, 

West Norwalk, Branch 8. School, 


100 00 
82 82 


Waterbury, Second Congregational Ch., 34 89 
Westport, Congregational Ch., 39 58 
West Greenwich, Jonas Mead 2d, 4 40 
Watertown, late Mrs Alma De Forest, 

John De Forest, Executor, 50 00 


Raove Isianp. 
Pawtucket, Ladies’ Sewing Circle, 40 00 
Cong. Ch., const. Mrs. Rachel T. 
Potter, Mrs. Almira W. Haven and 
Mrs, Sarah Fisk, L. M., 
New York. 


Brooklyn, First Reformed Dutch Ch., 42 50 
Franklinville, Presbyterian Ch., 8 00 
New York City, H. T. Morgan, const. 
Rev. Wm. J. Hoge, L. D., 50 00 
West 23d street Ref. Dutch Ch., 50 00 


B.L. Kip, 
J.D. Steele, L. M., by previous con. 
Thirteenth Street Pres. Ch., const, 


Samuel Derickson L. M., 35 90 

A Friend, °5 00 

A Friend, 0 00 

Tarrytown, Methodist Epis. Ch., (bal.), 12 00 
New Jersey. 

Newark, A Friend, 1 00 

Patterson, Mrs, L. Atterbury, 5 00 


WISCONSIN. 
Racine, A friend to the cause of Seamen, 10 00 


SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 
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District oF COLUMBIA, 


Washington, New York Avenue Pres. 
Cb., const. Rev. P. D. Gurley, D. D. 
L. D., 

Mrs. D. L. Yulee, const. her hus- 
band, Senator D. L. Yulee, L.M,, 20 00 


54 43 


Fourth Presbyterian Church, 18 83 
Assembly’s “ x T 30 

Mrs. Burnet, 2 50 

Mrs. Gale, 1 00 

$2,537 47 

Receipts of the Boston Seamen’s Friend 

Society. 

Newton Corner, Elliot Church, $ 80 00 
Cambridgeport, Ke 52 60 
N. Weymouth, Pilgrim “ 11 00 
Boston, Mt. Vernon Be 195 60 
Chelsea, Broadway M3 68 20 
Newton, Center ee 53 50 
Roxbury, Eliot ee 70 00 
Boston, Boudoin street a 158 50 
Boston, Old South se 230 69 
Boston, Essex “ 278 38 
Brighton, Congregational Church, 60 60 
1,258 37 


Sailor’s Home, New York. 


Ladies’ Industrial Society of 2d Pres. Church, 
Troy, New York, 7 pair of woolen socks, 


Ladies and Misses of Cornwall, Vt., 7 quilts, 15, 
sheets, 9 pillow-cases, 9 shirts, 2 pair socks. 


An old Lady, 80 years of age, 2 pair socks. 
Donations to the Boston Sailor’s Home. 


From Miss Mary Bradford Monson, Mass.—1 
quilt. 

From Ladies’ Seamen’s ¥riend Society, Dor- 
cester, for Dorcester Room—2 comfortables, 4 
pair sheets, 4 pair pillow-cases, 4 roller towels’ 

From Cohaset Seamen’s Friend Society—1 quilt 
1 comforter, 4 sheets, 8 pillow-cases. 


From Mrs. Henry E. Imes, for Holliston Room 
—1 pair pillow-cases. 

From Mary Childs, Lincoln—3 sheets, 4 pillow” 
cases. 

From Ladies of West Medway—4 sheets, 4 pil- 
low cases. 


From Winthorp Church, 
sheets, 12 pillow-cases. 

From Eliza A. White, Reading, Mass.—6 sheets 
6 pillow-cases, 

Falmouth Ladies’ Seamen’s Friend Society—4 
pair sheets, 5 pair pillow-cases, 2 quilts, for Fal- 
mouth Room. 

Friead of the Sailor, Medford—8 sheets, 12 pil” 
low-cases. 

Winchester, for Room—2 comforters, 4 sheets, 
4 pillow-cases, 3 roller towels, 1 bbl. books and 
papers. 

Dorcas Society, Sunderland—10 sheets, 8 pillow- 
cases. 

Mrs. Hannah L. Dowse, Amherst, N. H.—8 pair 
woolen stockings. 

Ladies of the Church and Society of the Rev. 
F. V. Tenney, Manchester, Mass.—1 comfortable, 
3 pair sheets, 3 pair pillow-cases. 

From Mrs. Hanks—5 pair sheets, 6 pair shirts, 21 
pair stockings, 1 quilt, 1 comforter, 5 pair pillow- 
cases, 24 towels. 

Cohasset Seamen’s:Friend Society—6 sheets. 

Ladies’ Sewing Circle, Longmeadow—1 quilt, 3 
pair sheets, 3 pair pillow-cases, 6 towels. 

From Individuals in Candia, N. H., in Districts 
8 and 14—8 sheets, 9 pillow-cases, 2 quilts, 1 pair 
stockings, $1 40, 1m all, $12. 


Charlestown—12 
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Sea-Going Sunday-Schools and 

: Libraries. 

Our young readers of the Lirz-Boar 
will be glad to know that their gifts to 
our treasury may now find most appro- 
priate application to the formation of 
Sunday Schools and the establishment of 
Libraries on ship-board. 

A Sunday-School on Shipboard |— 
Would it not be a pleasant sight to look 
upon: the Captain for Superintendent, 
the First Mate for Secretary, the Second 
Mate for Librarian, and the pious men 
teaching their ship-mates out of the Book 
of Life? 

The Sunday-School of the First Congre- 
gational Church in Norwalk, Connecticut, 
has sent us $10 for this new Sea-Sunday 
School enterprise. 

Other schools are contributing for sea 
libraries. Now then, while fathers and 
mothers are equipping the “ Old Ship of 
Zion”’—establishing Bethels, and Chap- 
laincies, come on young friends and 
launch the Sunday-School Life-Boats 
and fit them out with Libraries. 

> e<__— 
The Child Angel. 
We know very well that the beautiful 
story of the Child Angel has had a wide 
“circulation ; and it is probable many of 
our little readers have seen it. We are 
sure they will be glad to meet with it 


again, and happy that other boys and 
girls may share in the pleasure. 

Many of you are accustomed to sing 
the beautiful hymn “I want to be an 
Angel.” Well, this story will show your 
feet the way. Does not the Saviour say, 
“ Their Angels do always behold the 
face of my Father”: and is it not asked, 
“Are they not all ministering spirits, 
sent forth to minister to them who shall 
be heirs of salvation’? — 

Remember, then, angels are “ minis- 
tering spirits’—that is, serving, helping 
good-doing spirits. Angels are messen- 
gers. 

Who of you will be messengers of glad 
tidings of mercy to poor perishing sailors? 
The American Seamen’s Friend Society 
will furnish you wings. Man the Life- 
Boat: for angels would rejoice to handle 
the oars for the rescue of seamen sinking 


“beneath the waves of sin and woe... 


Hasten, dear children! Here are the oars. 
Who said ‘I want to be an angel ?” 


The Nelson Hotel was the largest and. 
most fashionable house of resort in a 
town on the sea-shore, a popular water. 
ing place, famous in the annals of the 
wealthy. It stood not far from the brink 
of the sounding sea, and commanded a 
prospect of surpassing beauty. All day 
long the white winged ships laid against 
the blue sky, and the favoring breezes 
wafted them in and out of the harbor, 
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sending some to “home, sweet home,’’ 
and bearing others towards the scented 
isles of the trepics, where the palms glis- 
ten in an almost perpetual sunshine, and 
the fields are rosy with southern flowers. 
In the summer time, the Nelson House 
was always thronged. 

Among the very select few who came 
for the purpose of invigorating and im- 
proving health, were a young couple by 
the name of Hayden. Harriet, the wife, 
was a most interesting woman, not yet 
thirty, with a quiet, gentle manner, and 
a voice whose every tone was music. 
She was a New England woman, of Pu- 
ritan extraction, and a sweet, practical 
Christian. John Hayden was fuliy as 
prepossessing ashis wife. But the sweet- 
est creature in this beautiful group, was 
little Antoinette Hayden, achild of three 
years, and one of the loveliest creations 
that painter ever transferred to canvass. 
It was not the glowing cheek, so round 
and crimson, not the full blue eye, nor 
the rich, long curls of a golden color, nor 
yet the perfect figure and ivory whiteness 
of the brow, that constituted the beauty 
of this earth angel. There was a name- 
less something that looked out from those 
eyes, that spread a heavenly beauty over 
the transparent features, that spoke in 
every musical tone of her sweet voice, 
that moved in every graceful motion— 
and which led even strangers to say, 
“ What a heavenly child!” 

She was not robed in flounces or laces, 
or ribbons. Her little limbs were unfet- 
tered by fashion, and had the freest play ; 
her ways were all natural, her walk and 
talk and play, were all as little child’s 
walk and talk and play should be, and 
very soon the thoughtless ones learned to 
look upon Nettie with a sort of awe, as 
if she checked their wordliness. 

Loose Ben was an uncouth caricature 
of a human being, of some sixteen years 
of age, slouching in his dress, dirty, 
sometimes ragged, bearing all the gibes 
put upon him, with sullen mein and a 
atoical silence. Loose Ben shuffled, look- 
ed suspiciously at everybody, from under 
his eyebrows—-shrank from every human 
voice, never seemed to care whether they 
called him fool or knave, and only cared 
to gather his loose limbs together in some 
sunny place after his services were over 
for the day, and think—what could the 
poor outcast think? He was a German, 
and possibly never knew his parentage ; 
he would not say whether he had father 
and mother, It was his duty to make 
fires in the rooms of those who were in- 
valids, in the early morning, and for this 
purpose the father of little Antoinette 
employed him, though it was summer 
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time, yet the chill air of the sea made the 


‘early morning raw and cold. 


So with an arm full of wood, Loose 
Ben wended his way to number 56,4 
large room on the second story. As he 
entered, Mr. Hayden g.anced up from his 
dressing table, and followed his lazy mo- 
tions with his eye for a full moment. 
Little Antoinette sat on the floor by the 
bedside, half covered with the lace cur- 
tains that fell like spray over her spiri- 
tual face and figure. She, too, looked on 
earnestly, suspending her play for a mo— 
ment, and then, as his labor progressed, 
she stood up, and with her half inspired 
look, moved towards him, till she stood 
by his side. He gazed towards her, and 
seemed paralyzed into greater stupidity 
at her sweet smile. She did not mock 
him, scream out, or spring from him as 
the other children did, nor call him un- 
feeling names, but asshe stood there with 
a saintly light on her brow, she laid one 
white, dimpled hand on bis ragged sleeve, 
and with winning voice asked, “ does you 
love God?” 

He was too much startled for the mo- 
ment to speak, but the great shining eyes 
still beamed into his lack lustre orbs, and 
again that voice of surpassing beauty 
asked, “ does you love God ?”’ 

He looked up, he looked down awkard- 
ly, and in his broad Dutch dialect said 
half sheepishly, “ ya-as.”’ 

“ Does you pray to God in the morn— 
ing!” persisted the little one, still keeping 
her hand upon him, and he in the same 
voice answerwed “ ya-as.” 

Then the little one seemed satisfied ; 
she danced and capered about—chatted 
with this coarse, boorish boy—watched 
the curling flame as it ascended, and 
built, all unconsciously, a fire of love and 
gratitude on the altar of that uncultiva- 
ted heart 

The season went on, and Nettie’s mo- 
ther improved inhealth. The thin figure 
rounded out, the pale cheeks grew flush- 
ed, and she took long walks and drives 
along the quiet beach. Often on moon- 
light evenings, when the great waters, 
waveless as an island river, borrowed 
hues of silver and made a path for the 
beams of the night, when the dancers, 
flushed with a show of happmess, moved 
through the ball room, John Hayden and 
his wife sat on sume rocky ledge above 
the smooth level of the sand, and com- 
muned with God and their own hearts. 
The music borne faintly from the revel, 
sounded on the still air—the great hotel, 
like some stone monster full of eyes, 
threw twinkling lights upon the water, 
and groups here and there dotted the 
beach. Antoinette was sleeping. Many 
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a child moved with a feverish mind amid 
the throng of dancers, taking upon them- 
selves the airs of matured age ; but little 
Nettie, with one hand under her bright 
cheek, lay softly dreaming, happy as an 
angel upon her little couch. 

Every morning when Loose Ben came 
up to build the fire, that dear little voice 
would say. ‘‘does you love God?” and 
when he had answered with his stereo- 
typed “ yaas,’’ she would add in precisely 
the same words as before, “ does you pray 


to God in the morning?” and again with ° 


that stupid, wandering look, he would 
say, ‘“‘yaas.” But there was a change in 
this semi-barbarian. Gradually the 
rough, heavy locks were trained to fall 
back from his low but full brow; his 
wood-coloured face grew clean, and his 
great hands evinced some mark of atten- 
tion. By some mysterious process, his 
clothes were mended, and little by little 
Loose Ben seemed to emerge from his 
loutish shell into a region of more 
thought and freer scope. The Hotel 
loungers still jeered him, still called him 
all kinds of strange and original names, 
but he did not mind them, and had one 
seen him going up to his daily duty to 
room 56,a smile might have been detect- 
ed lighting up his homely face, tillit was 
almost handsome. And as he entered 
day after day, came the same questions 


about love and prayer. 


One Sabbath morning, never-to-be« 
forgotten day, (for 1 am telling no story of 
fiction, dear reader,) the rap came as usual 
to room 56, and when the door was open~- 
ed, in walked Loose Ben, worthy of the 
name no longer. He brought the wood, 
not in his usual way, but in a basket, 
and, wonder of wonders! he was attired 
ina neat, grey suit, from head to toot, 
and under his left arm he carried a straw 
hat, bound with black ribbon. Leisurely 
he went to the hearth stone and leisurely 
set the kindlings and the wood in their 
place. Then he turned round to look for 
Antoinette. A little voice came from 
under the curtains, ‘‘ Benny, does you 
love God? Does you pray in the morn 
ing?” 

The boy drew his hands before his 
eyes, and as Nettie made herself visible, 
he went towards her, and fell upon his 
knees at her feet. 

“You dear little angel,’ he sobbed, 
taking her dimp!ed hand and covering it 
with kisses. “Every morning you ask 
me that, and every morning [ lie to you. 
Yes, I lie to you, tor I no love God as 
you say. Then you ask me if I pray 
every morning, and I lie to you again, 
and keep lying to you, because I didn’t 
know no better, because I poor, ignorant 


Dutch boy. But this morning, you dear 
little angel, I tell you I dove God. I tell 
youl pray to God, yes, I love, I pray,” 
he added, the tears running down his 
coarse cheeks, while Mr. and Mrs. Hay- 
den stood looking on full of astonish: 
ment. “ You made me go to God, you 
little angel you ; you make me pray to 
God, and I tell you no lie any longer. 
O! when you did ask me first, | knew not 
what to make of it, and I think it no 
harm to say yas But when you ask 
again, and keep asking, I keep thinking 
what you mean. It seem to me my heart | 
was very wicked, and | come to tremble 
as I laid my hand on the latch of the 
door, for I knew what you would ask 
me, you sweet little augel you. And now 
I have found God, I come to thank you 
on my knees that you did ask me—oh! 
yes, blessed be God.” 

Tears choked his utterance; Antoin- 
ette, scarcely knowing what it all meant, 
stood looking gravely towards him, a 
childish wonder in her face, until John 
Hayden snatched her from the floor and 
folded her with many kisses to his bo- 
som. 

The scene changes to a handsome 
dweiling in the city. Snow lays on ail 
the streets, white and glittering—the na- 
ked trees, the gray caps of the houses, 
the iron railings, all are robed in the 
shroud of the autumn days. Ah! some 
cold wind, some snow has entered that 
house: the white drapery of the windows 
is unlifted ; children go in and come out 
again with sorrowful faces ; the passing 
traveller looks mournfully up as he wan- 
ders by ; there must be gioom in that 
house ; yes, the white snow of death lays 
upon the forehead of an only child. 

She is in her coffin now, with roses 
above her pale bosom, and the little silver 
plate says, ‘“ Antoinette Hayden, aged 
seven.” What! Is her mission done so 
svon? Does the angel bathe her wings in 
the light of heaven? Even so. 

In a darkened chamber sat the mother 
of this lovely flower, bearing her grief 
alone with God. No sigh broke trom 
her bosom, no tear fell from her eye ; 
she looked calm, she was cali, but re- 
signed as she evidently was, the stern 
immobility of her features told that 
grief, deeper than could find any outlet, 
lay heavy at her heart. 

Rising up after her long vigil, she 
went noiselessly duwa stairs towards the 
room where her child slept the last, long 
sleep. As she was entering, a voice 
struck her ear, as if some long remem- 
bered music had but now sounded; the 
chord vibrated against her heart. She 
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paused; the voice asked for Antoinette 


—little Antoinette Hayden. and another 
voice mournfully murmured the sad 
truth. 

“Dead!” exclaimad the 
“little angel! dead !” 

And then came feet along the passage 
—and a tall, dark man stood before her. 

“ You do not know me, Mrs. Hayden,” 
he said, as after a moment, striving to 
possess his self:command, he spoke. 

“JT do not, indeed,’ replied the be- 
reaved mother in low tones. 

Ah! my dear madam, I am he whom 
your child’s artless questions, morning 
after morning, pierced to the heart ; lam 
poor Loose Ben—now, thank God, a 
preacher of righteousness. Day and night, 
have the lovely features of that angel 
babe been before my vision. Ev ry 
morning the clear, sweet tones have 
sounded on my ear—‘ does you love 
God? and oh! I have come home to find 
her in heaven.” He bowed his head and 
wept, then softly followed the mourning 
mother into the shaded parlor. Death 
had not kissed even the freshness from 
the lips of the sweet child. Death, as if 
he had no power to mar such loveliness, 
had not drawn one blue tint across the 
marble temples, or under the closed eyes. 
Death had not stolen one line of beauty 
from that heavenly face--it smiled in 
spite of death. 

“O! Antoinette—dear little Antoin- 
ette,’ sobbed the strong man—‘ you 
found me in my ignorance, and blessed 
me with those holy hands: they were the 
first pure fingers that touched me with 
the touch of love, and made my buried 
heart throb with new life. O! little An- 
toinette, you were the first one to lead 
me to my Saviour—on your infant breath 
my name was carried up to Christ. O! 
my lamb, canst thou not look down upon 
me, and see me bend above thee, blessing 
even thy inanimateclay? But the tomb 
cannot hold thee, my darling, thank 
God! The tomb cannot hold thee, infant 
disciple. Already is she up there!’ he 
cried, lifting his streaming eyes. “The 
brightness of thy glory, oh! Lord God 
of hosts, falls upon her temples. She 
hath led souls to Thee, mighty Redeemer, 
and Thou wilt give her a crown of life.’’ 

He ceased and bowed his head upon 
the coffin. What oration before crowned 
monarchs ever reached the sublimity of 
this man’s offering over the dead form of 
alittle child? He had been converted 
through her ministrations, and since his 
entrance into the gospel ministry, he 
counted those who believed on Jesus 
through his faith and his ministry, by 
hundreds; and he laid his trophies in the 
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name of Jesus. beside the gentle child 
who had taught him Christ. 

Reader, Ihave not written fiction. The 
dust of that child has slept in the green 
eraveyard where the flowers are spring- 
ing to day, twenty-three years. Twenty- 
three years she has been aseraph in glory. 
Twenty-three years she has looked upon 
Jesus her Saviour and Redeemer. O! 
what do you and I see beside this beau- 
tiful seraph? Though we drink of the 
fountains of earthly wisdom, we cannot 
attaiu to a tythe ofthat divine know- 
Jedge that fills her cup of bliss this day. 
Twenty three years in the presence ef the 
Lord of life, going up and down the steps 
of light—waiking and talking with an- 
gels——pure, consecrate, holy ! 

And may not you and I win some stars 
to our crowns of eternal rejoicings? 

—_——_2--o__—_— 


Remarkable Conversion. 


When Oliver Cromwell entered upon 
the command of the Parliament’s army 
against Charles I., he ordered that every 
soldier should carry a Bible in his pocket. 
Among the rest there was a wild, wicked 
young fellow, who ran away from his 
apprenticeship in London for the sake of 
plunder and dissipation, Being one day 
ordered out ona skirmishing expedition, 


_or to attack some fortress, he returned to 


his quarters in the evening without hurt. 
When he was going to bed, puiling his 
Bible out of his pocket, he observed a bul- 
let hole in it, the depth of which he traced 
till he found the bullet nad stopped, at 
Kec). xi.9: “Rejoice, O young man, in 
thy youth, and let thy heart cheer thee in 
the days of thy youth, and walk thou in 
the ways of thy heart, and in the sight of 
thine eyes; but know thou, that for all 
these things God will bring thee into 
judgment.’ The words were sent home 
to his heart by the Divine Spirit, sot at | 
he became a sincere believer in the Lord 
Jesus Christ. Helived in London many 
years after the civil wars were ended. 
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